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this would have been quite sufficient to convince Mr, Abdul Majid
of my having no hand in the doing. But at that time I did not
mean to do anything of the kind. But from that day I began to
entertain very low opinion about Mr. Mazmudar 3 and from that
day I had no real respect for him. Besides there happened two or
three things which made me like Mazmudar the less day by day.
Malta is an object of interest. There are many things to see.
But the time at our disposal was not sufficient. As I said before,
Mr. Mazmudar and myself went to the coast. Here we had received
a great rogue. We had to suffer a great loss. We took the number
of the boat, and to see the city we hired a carriage. The rogue
was with us. After driving for about half an hour, we reached
St. Juan Church. The church was beautifully built. There we saw
some skeletons of eminent persons. They were very old. We gave
a shilling to the friend who showed us over the church. Just oppo-
site the church was a statue of St. Juan. Thence drove to the
city. The roads were paved. On both sides of the pavement were
paved walks for men. The island is very beautiful. There are many
grand buildings. Went to see the Armoury Hall. This hall was
beautifully decorated. There we saw very old paintings. They were
not really paintings but embroidered in. But a stranger would not
perceive that it was embroidered work unless told by somebody*
In the hall were the arms of old warriors. All of them [were] worth
seeing. Having no record, I do not remember them all. There
was a helmet which was 30 Ib. in weight. The carriage of Napo-
leon Bonaparte was very beautiful. Having given a tip of 6d. to
the man who showed us over the hall we returned. We were obliged
to take off our hats when we saw the church and the Armoury
Hall, as a token of respect. Then we went to the shop of the rogue.
He tried to force something upon us. But we wouldn't buy anything.
At length Mr. Mazmudar bought the views of Malta for 2/6.
Here the rogue gave us an interpreter and himself did not come
with us. The interpreter was a very good man. He drove us to
the orange gardens. We saw the gardens. I did not like the gardens
at alL I like our public park of Rajkot better than the gardens. If
there was anything worth seeing for me, it was the golden and red
fishes in a small enclosure of water. Thence we returned to the
town, went to a hotel. Mr. Mazmudar took some potatoes and
tea. On our way we met an Indian. Mr. Mazmudar being a very
bold man spoke to the Indian. On- further talk with him it was
und that he was the brother of a man who had a shop in Malta.
We at once went to the shop. Mr. Mazmudar had a good chat
with the shopkeeper. We made some purchases there and spent